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FIRST BLOOD 

Part VI 

ft is a time of discontent. Fourteen years after the 
defeat of the Jedi Order, Emperor Palpatine now 
rules the galaxy with an iron fist. Rebels have 
banded together to fight back. Among them is 
former Jedi Pa da wan Caleb Dume, who now goes by 
the name Kanan Jarrus. 

On what was supposed to be a simple milk-run of a 
mission to pick up supplies from the planet Kaller, 
Kanan has faced old ghosts, encountered 
smugglers, and battled stornitroopers; all while 
vividly recalling significant events of his former life. 

Now physically recovered, Kanan is ready to join his 
rebel crewmates aboard the Ghost and leave 
Kaller behind for good. But one last specter from 
his past remains.... 
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IT WAS 

SUPPOSED TO BE 
A MILK-KUN... 


...PICK UP SUPPLIES 
ON KALLEK AND 
BRING 'EM BACK TO 
THE TARKINTOWN 
REFUGEES OH LOTH A L. 


BUT THERE WERE... 
COMPLICATIONS.. 


...AND IT FEELS LIKE 
WE PRACTICALLY SPENT 
A WHOLE YEAK ON 
KALLER WORKING 
THROUGH THEM. 


STILL, THE CREW 
OF THE GHOST 
IS FINALLY ON 
ITS WAY... 


...I JUST WISH 
EZRA BRTDGER 
AND I WERE 
GOING WITH THEM. 








SO EZRA AND I WILL BE 
TRAVELING WITH MY NEW 
FRIEND GAMUT KEY TO 
ANSWER THE CALL. 


Y NAME IS KANAN JARRUS. 
I NEARLY DIED HERE ON 
KALLER ...AGAIN. 


BUT UPON MY RECOVERY, X 
FOUND A MESSAGE WAITING 
FROM AN OLD FRIEND... 


AND KALLER'S 
PROVINCIAL 
GOVERNOR HAS 
ARRANGED FOR US 
TO TRAVEL IN STYLE. 


this is ^ 

r MORFIZO OF T 
MORAGA. HE'S THE 
OLDEST FRIEND 
L KANAN JARRUS A 
HAS. 


~ WHY ARE ^ 
YOU SUDDENLY 
TALKING IN 
THE THIRD 
^ PERSON?^ 


r ' ALL YOU NEED^ 
' TO KNOW IS 1 ’ 

RECEIVED A CODED 
MESSAGE THAT 
L MORFIZO NEEDS J 
k. OUR HELP 





BP? 




I\ 

u 























Jr WELL, ^ 
YOU HAD BETTER 
BE RIGHT. 
BECAUSE WE'VE 
^REACHED../// 




ii ill /you 1 


\|! PRETTY 

r IIS' 1 HSURE. MORFIZO Wl 

M \ V HAS NO IDEA \ • ■ 



^ THE 
EMPIRE?! 

\WHY?! y 


yMORFIZIft, ^ 
' IT'S BEEN TOO 
LONG. WHERE'S YOUR 
V HUSBAND? WHERE'S , 
V” MORFIZO? jy 


, YOU WONT N 
BELIEVE IT, BUT MY 
FOOLISH HUSBAND 
WENT AND JOINED ft 
< REBEL CELL! y 


TftKEN. 
TOLftHN. 
BY THE 
EMPIRE. 
































WE'LL RESCUE N 
MORFIZO. BUT IT'S NO 
LONGER SAFE FOR YOU 
ON MORAGA. 


A/E'LL BRING 

r MORFIZO TO YOU 1 
THERE. BUT BEFORE YOU 
k GO...IS MY BABY j 
L. ALL RIGHT? ^ 


'WELL, 

THAT'S- 

NEVER 

MIND. 


OF 

COURSE, 

KANAN... 


MY FRIEND 

r WILL TAKE YOU ' 
' TO A PLANET CALLED 
. KALLER. SET YOU 
L UP WITH NEW / 

V IDENTITIES. A 


~ WILL X ^ 
NOW? I SEEM 
TO BE QUITE 
COOPERATIVE 
k THESE DAYS 


r ...SHE'S ^ 
RIGHT WHERE 
YOU LEFT 
V HER. J 


IN LOVE. 





1^ 






pi TZr 

k m 


I'D^. 

< W LIKE YOU TO | 

IK 


] mi\ 


MEET MY BABY, / 
Kj^THE ESCAPE^f^ 







































W SO ALL ^ 
r THIS TIME, YOU > 
HAD A SECRET SHIP 
l STASHED AWAY. , 
^IMAGINE THAT. A 



^^TBUT MORFIZO'S^ 
BEEN KEEPING THE ' 
■ ESCAPE SAFE FOR 
“■* ME, ON AND OFF, J 


1m l 1 f f i ~r wf 1 

gj^^FORYEARS. ^ 

aaF^Trr just iN] 

P'^Hl Xf flsE zJ 

1 1 

P^^/uwV& TM ghost is Ik 

Mil flWnTrW OUR HOME, V \ A , - W 
\ P^BkOUR BASE jJ J 

PLUS J| 

^^HAVE THE PZM/V70/W,Yl^sJ Mi 
I WHEN WE NEED JM 

r ■ SOMETHING SMALL AMBy M, 

and Tin y f ir^ 










7 WHATEVER > 
ELSE HAPPENS, WE 
MEET BACK HERE. 
C GOT IT? ~A 


"THE EMPIRE HAS AN 
OUTPOST AT THE ILLMEK 

ISLAND spaceport:' 


p HE'S THERE. 
r PLUS TWO MORE 
TROOPERS AND, I'M 
i GUESSING, ONE . 
L. OFFICER. A 


< CLEARLY, 
THEY'RE NOT 
EXPECTING 
k TROUBLE. > 


7 YOU CREATE 
A DIVERSION TO 
LURE AWAY THE TWO ) 

V AT THE DOOR... J 

...THEN lUN 
f SLIP IN THROUGH THE 
ROOF, TAKE OUT THE 
V REST, AND LIBERATE 
X. MORFIZO. "Z/ 













































~ A LOTH-RAT ' 
LIKE ME? PLEASE. 
I'LL MEET YOU 
BOTH BACK AT 
^THE SHIP. > 


WE'RE NOT 
OFFICERS. 


r THERE'S A ~ 
GIRL PAINTING 
ANTI-IMPERIAL 
GRAFFITI ALL 
OVER THE SPACE- 
K. PORT! A 


r SORRY, ^ 
SORRY! BUT 
YOU HAVE TO 
. COMEWITH 

LT ME - 1 A 























































r SOUNDS^ 
' LIKE YOU'RE ' 
JUST TRYING TO 
LURE US AWAY 
v FROM OUR J 
POST... ^ 


r KAKABAST^ 
FIGURES I'D 
LAND THE ONE 
BUCKET-HEAD IN 
THE GALAXY WITH 
w HALF A BRAIN 


r LUCKY ^ 
FOR ME HE ONLY 
HAS HALF A , 
K BRAIN! A 


WELL, THAT 
WAS CERTAINLY 
DIVERTING... 


...I JUST HOPE 
EZRA ISN'T THE 
NEXT FKIEND I 
HAVE TO RESCUE. 








































^AH, MY ^ 
FRIEND! YOU 
.CAME TO--> 


THERE'S STILL 
ONE IMPERIAL 
OFFICER LEFT 
TO- 






















' IUST TO 
BE CLEAR, 
X DIDN'T 

s. MISS... . 


YIKES! 


r ... if i'd^ 

WANTED YOU 
DEAD, YOU'D 
k BE DEAD.J 


YOU?! 


CAPTAIN 

SLOANE?! 


THAT'S 

VICE ADMIRAL ) 

SLOANE, 

L. now. 

AND YOU ARE ^ 
"KANAN JARRUS." 
OR AS I PREFER TO 
CALL YOU..."MY j 
^^^_HOB8Y" 

NOW. 

PLEASE. ■ 
DROP YOUR r 

\ ^LWEAPON. 7 










"...AFTER OUR 
UNFORTUNATE 
ENCOUNTER ON 
CORSE* I KNEW 
YOU HAD TO BE 
MORE THAN JUST A 
MOUTHY PILOT..." 


*SEE THE NOVEL 
A NEW DAWN! 
-JORDAN 


W^-SO IN MY SPARE \ 
f TIME, I DETERMINED V 
I TO FIND OUT ALL I 
L COULD ABOUT YOUR / 
HISTORY. 

T ' [ followed’^ H 

YOUR TRAIL 1 ■ 
BACKWARDS. IT I W 
WAS QUITE... *—^ 
V COLORFUL. BUT ~ 
— | HERE'S 
l THE ODD 
VPART...^ 


HE DIDN'T?^ 
KANAN, YOU 
LIED TO ME?. 



...THAT TRAIL 

k 7 ENDED ON MORAGA jH 
IXk WITH THIS FOOL. 

/ 


IT SEEMS^^^B 
1 ■ / KANAN JARRUS ( 

— NEVER EXISTED ) 
PpJil^BEFORE THEN. 7 

t 























WELL, WELL. 

' SEEMS YOU 
PONT EVEN TRUST 
l YOUR CLOSEST . 
L. FRIENDS. 


WHATEVER ^ 
' HAPPENED TO T 
THAT TWI'LEK PILOT 
■ YOU RAN WITH? DID , 
k YOU LIE TO HER A 
^ TOO? 


NEVER 
MIND HER 
EITHER 


f YOU DO 
r SAY "NEVER 
MIND" QUITE / 
i BIT, DON'T 
L/ YOU? . 



r but, NO. ^ 
WHEN I LEARNED 
THE MORAGAN 
WAS A REBEL, X 
HAD HIM 

^ARRESTED... < 


r KEEP YOUR 
DISTANCE AND 
PUT YOUR 
k HANDS 


r so, ^ 

IMPRISONING 
MORFIZO? THAT 
WAS ALL ABOUT 
ME? 


...FOR SUCH WAS STILL, X MUST ADMIT A 
MY DUTY TO THE PART OF ME DID HOPE 
. £/WP/R£. HIS ARREST WOULD 

SOMEHOW LEAD ME / 
^ \ X. TO Y0(/. 



































UGNNN! 


COME, 

OLD 

FRIEND. 


GLADLY.. 


AT THIS 

r POINT, I'M SURE ’ 
THE VICE ADMIRAL 
WON'T MIND IF I CUT 
L OUR REUNION i 
k. SHORT. V 


iff [ 

1 // 

Xt VM 



1 






















EfitU 





























~ NOTHING ^ 
I COULDN'T 
HANDLE. ALL 
k THE SAME... > 




^al\ /j_y 

1 

S?/ v .^^v[ 




Df f I 


rTH 

rMk//y, 




















-tGASP*- 


r VICE ADMIRAL 
RAE SLOANE, I AM THE ■ 
EMPEROR'S GRAND M 
INQUISITOR ... 

...AND 

WANT YOU TO TELL 
ME EVERYTHING 
I^^Lyou know... a 

V^pmr ...ABOUT 

hobby. 














M?VE arranged' 
NEW IDENTITIES 
FOR THE FIVE OF 
>V THEM.. 


...ARRANGED ' 
TRANSPORT TO 
LOTA A L FOR THE 
k TWO OF Y OU...U 


T ...AND, YES, ^ 
"l'VE EVEN FOUND 
A SAFE PLACE 
l TO HIDE YOUR . 

k. ship. U 


PERHAPS ONE DAY 
YOU'LL EXPLAIN HOW YOUR 
. REBELLION EVER SURVIVED 
LL WITHOUT ME. ^ 


SO, SPILL. WHAT HAPPENED 
L AND WHY WERE YOU SO j 
LATE? 


r WELL SEE, 

I DON'T KNOW LAHN W\S^ 
. THE WAY I KNOW 
L. LOTHAL... 

...SO X GOT 

\ »\\\ Y CORNERED IN A ' 
J »\\\ DEAD-END ALLEY BY 
\ »\Vi\ ft COUPLE BUCKET- / 
HEADS... 


r THAT'S NEED- ' 
TO-KNOW ONLY. 
BUT THANK YOU, 
J GAMUT KEY. 



"...BUT SOME 
RANDOM GUY 
OFF THE STREET 
HELPED ME OUT." 

























r SO, SPILL. ^ 
WHAT HAPPENED 
AND WHY WERE 
V YOU SO LATE? 4 


SOME 

T RANDOM KID 1 
r GOT CORNERED IN 1 
AN ALLEY BY A COUPLE 
l BUCKET-HEADS, < 
L SO I HELPED A 
Jv HIM OUT. 


m 


3 

ssffl 



W>T * "V 

H "RANDOM M 
MUM KID"? WHO ) 1 
H^WAS lT?y*S[ 


Ml 

yjj 





























AH, 

NO ONE 
SPECIAL... 


r^..JUST^ 
SOMEONE 
WE USED TO 
kKNOW.^ 
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